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"lfyer comes youalis Yank a-rarin' as much opposed to that sort of thing as

daown the rail." the caonel himself. It admitted to him-
Brad Henderson leaned on his he to silt that the bulk of the honesty andin-

watch the lithe. graceful figure of the crice af t tat was mnre dno
young man galloping toward them. way of saying that Arkansas was a south-
"He ain't weal's Yank ary mA' than er state. It was a moot question with the

youall's; but he has a right tender hyart young doctor whther it would be better to
fer lan. Whn JIria ane ere aownleaVe matters the way" they were or to hand

fer a Yank.back into the hands of the other
with the fever and me a-chillin' h:amed if party. But h' would never have confessed
he didn't be'n an' dctor us fer nothing and as much to the colonel.
'beout keep us in store truck." The magic of the spring wooed the young
At a not very remote date Brad had been man to of timism. it, told himself that the

a soldier in the ranks Af the confed.'racy. ad hi o as Inubaial an wol

so that his provisional inderse ment of the soon disappear It was preposterous to sup-
young northern doctor might be construed pose that at this age of the world such skin-

as a high encAmium. deep distinctions were tal.

Young Hillis half drew up at the black- lAwever. it did not increase Hills' faith

berry-grown fencecnrner and threw ahappy utcome of events

of stick cand v t r sack w hich he h t jrsst prednte.d to him se f toof sie'kcanly t lbni~r. mmeet Emme t N~allarce ridling in the opposite
"Here. take this to the young ones." he Airection from him and towart the Das-

shouted as he gal opad on. A lant tin. They passed withou
The fine liquid .y. s in the lank face of other re cogitin than that which comes

Brad Henderson lit up with gratifi.i peter- ft. a the yes Af men who mutually dislike
nal pride. T a :sual observer his chil- each other. ExA n If their love of the same

dren might appear nothing but a swarm of woman hal nit been a spur to hatred they
ragged superfluities. lot Brad loved them coud never have been mare than tolerant
as much as if he ha.1 been worth a million of each othe r. The sauthArner was a good-
dollars and thev had leen arrayed in looking enough fellow in a dark, dissolute
purple and tine linen. way. His moath was weak and his baggy
"Blame It all. if that ain't kind neow fer yes Ld of dissipatin. More than once he

him tew remembaer the little tricks. Lem. and Dr. Hills had come to disagreement in

Store candy taw. W\ e tins ain't seen none regard to the local management of their
fer a coon's age.' party. Wallace believed frankly thatthe
Lem Fisher ch.w, d tobacco stolidly and negres must be kept in line by Intimida-

noncommittally. tion. The other party intimidated, if not in

"Reckon he's a coward. When Emmet this country elsewhere, and it was the busi-
allaAe drawed on him he 'lowed he didn't ntess of the republicans to take a leaf out

t-I

',DON'T YOU LOVE ME LITTLE BIT, JOHN?"

fight with a gun eve-'v time he gst mad. of their opponent's ok. The policy of
By gum he'aw witld a man fight 'cepen clincelation toward the democrats urged by

with a gun nu' wh" n ha' was riled?' rillis appeared to him both weak and futile,
Prod shaval hack his shapeless slouch and the young doctor had earned the bitter

hat andt saut-he .1 his Nhsn hbaud unefasily. dislike of Wallace and his followers by his
ie f.:t t: the cammtunity had a wrong Persistence' in opposing them.

ilp: - iati n if 'r. Hijllis. hut fpr the life tA half-grown, barefoot boy in ragged
oft him he eaai'.id not teal why, jeans was sitting on the worm fence in
"I gat. 1n t Intew my craw thet he has front if the Coleman yard as Doctor Hll s

grit. Them Yatnks is diffmrent from ns. rode up. He slid off the fence totake
Le'm. I tenx told theyall go tew law when Icharge of the horse, and came forward ir-

theya have a 'ruptihn stead u' fightin' like ertisrbably chewing tobacco.
w.-ins.s"01' man Coleman were packing corn tew

"Shuckss I 'low folks shoot everywhere the ml when thet ornery meul o' sin
when they git mnaui. lessen they the feared. kicked him plumb dead fer an hour," ex-
le air c..urtin' the colonel's gyurl, ain't plained the youth.
de?" The stars were out before the yoalng
"Naw. him an' Col. Das'omh done had a northerner left the sick man In a comforta-

fallin' out 'beout politics. Mnria Jane war ble sleep and turned his horse homeward.
In the kifchen an' heerd it all. When they He had reached the last bit of woods be-

hal talked dack an' forth a right smart tween him and the little town of Richmond,
heap the colonel rose and says mighty and was picking his way carefully along

quiet, 'No man that holds views like youawl the corduroy road which bisected the
"Ain't__ th plm like.....the colonlneow caube to him hrough mte stll nit teat

And wat dd th Yanksa~' se haih tne and rigidouthre swarsh oud-
"He toodup ow'fl sraigt an sad. oorkind earsg staieto loalidark, disocut

*lf Ihaveetoschangdmyfopinionsttonwi tirnofathenceice
yourconsnt Ill nverget t, Cl. as Drli lpped romte tosaleement picke
('0b: ut gie yu fir arnng hatIrisyd tul t hrouca mngment ofmpthe
"Wel. Im dunedBat rekon issplaty. Wandlae belieenlentrand thatinhe

comb airmigty poud" failro mtoi befoethn sondsb tokda-
"I econ.An heai't mn tw han tiorm The oearticlt yod ito im.td fnti

hismin. Trne of Emet~~'lae, tis isncount mowhre Uncl Ben Youth busi
ownaliaer' draer hinin'lo edd' eso the repbias"rpoae havn'tyouanyt grtaaleafWout

"Srf ~ ight u e-' Hie wengtinwihd'. o hn hyfedh igho x
thegm hyretw bagger ta man tih t of'etepvte'enHryupadge nu
wiceth l alwan.in w.-n ai wser cusrirlieHleamntdlf,?dald" ol
hiBrd rhie Bauk hislshaelesasm ai lngidvoch

Brad e tahe lomusnta hargaewnyulpoiik-
the: stento of Dera iih utwfor bte line ITe el eahyo.Y w
ofhim hy guldno." lwy

''ahngapprovesiofewducatingthutlhewith
grT.e Ths..rrYankse is ifellentc from tebd ouh'cnbensetin oi,

themr.'ahe' tuolund yage twalnut treentretdWlae wtayejyeto
whih moea ute o th sea o tihetiknsa h odngr'liro."Tm'ke.Gv

"Shuckse '; I "lowflksy fromfoterwear. ed ohscneeae h elws
'when hey- gitklmad leish thy vbes eaned. o abtersig," l

Naw.hm a'z, asom atone hade aBe" acmbstipdoth witan
flin' aut"'~Obuapoliesa. 'i tidwihpanwetipowaogodrre

ithe kie an eerd swet al.then "galey remdadwihdnatcptoBu
hap '. te' colndose and weeay d mnghth bo ee ei otrhlstr h

quiet. ' 'n thatf hlim, grewsl yohapehcllfo h ufnshtdadlse
doesan marry of auhiter kr. Hils. had" ttiears ismse ae aeFr
"Ain ' thedlm foke athe momonla e flkinotebuste uretr
And what 'did the anksay.ttigah o-tikn n lne edogit h

"H so up pownd teraghtan' waithsapdlssugrudatteciko
*If r Ihae~ to change hmmoinionsot inapsoadlae tWlaelk id

'omb bu e ad h air h rnioeng at ca efl teko ietaigtrtg

shl yomat e rwithot I can.'he wokta"rpo an etr h eovrfo iopponentIanddhifeing itttIhrechandMbea
puli yil himandrceyywiheitacros.theheadunt-

comb ire migh readi."Ieh fl t hrud

Tie rckon. Acrosheanc amn teacang eacobnd itannesehvnssf

his flungdhm. carrneds gretiWaglacde, his .I a afh eeiocdfo
owdn ser's sfne backn ah bradublecat."y n l hig agbl.Bth

gres leyarprt baggers tewagt thecause heF- r eundwt ep ecttepw
wce He northernere a slpprty bcuse hepwdupswtrn kieaddrge h

hs onlritica fa o ones masColob onue wt dsratiirdw n

a an ttb and ted tew deocraticticet, edn h t u est i et n
Brh adhul eularusity that eveng heown- ogti eprtlSmhw erah
thesreta of allepbwicans"wouee lieem h ade n er one e

Te said orr~ thou. Wheitst wberiHilbatookacouno
the the surromdby plare haln fr-ees h ondhmefa isofc or
wide toertr te ytoun Hth h hrads csanas nisic orso e

seenm ery littl of lia cored uc vea defndtesleohiosiunsH
lessn the hotie. haut ikedwo thee erea- rcgie h e sBa edro
to tink of hi troubley with then oloeler.he.Teod er a epann

Thae hirm fumke with Eglih ivy is own t hmteuosywa apnd
rnisocrtn.piazza. andh a woequare a- "umerihina'tknaad. a-

nrd hrntdiculos , nadee gaddeni:loeEm tWaactilhwredd,
byct; cetinlys o sulicien grasonu shoalpeiA' oin on able
hand he ashouldwht skert Has usad- i holeDdun u Ilk ht

with gaiy fitn the a raod huttnd? aTthe oyshrheaButey nwl

tiuldirng iue and the apapaed the mr.Dv od i ah rw
trs reig sic n umn nodtm

thoralwrkinanhetantttnefields:
'iyou frgt mertht th fder wormk thadn ~ ho ied

Buet ofer Dasoan' treae brght is "hnyums 'd e ooe a
bouand hi' cotn ay." hs lvs ob nYU nei hydsn one

'ing ha soe' o th war a r macon. adHeii- ~ te ishe.TketerVij
old coegr s back r btDsp cudroad anmiurnehethat,

reogve n dtothlesau. Nhatrly coldh ne-~ te nl hfe wkadyfo
wasget warthre thd parptybeause' he n ottoteohr
'ner o bu poed the sUthl Bnt fllowe '~oty~ etrtkh eird
thepolith peaitouhs msti r oon el- lwtwq
Dascomb. a oed wa theemoratcra asticket ~'yo dnLe.I ae

ih aihulreuay rbterin;h bothn- to aprih yrmsl.Tk
fessed ththeinalggereplonganw" weoe;lik

DocorHld thmee that be orting twl es f i, e'n
aSc thhehaale Dascomb t hd benio- Itmyheben nhoraerht

bidden teritr to young whli wee lotnhad tWlaean i rwdo agr
ess than e twourldIhe e li of hee Mre-onrditoRcmn.Tepasdow

~mIican partay nhoreashen rasn whliythsigelogtetbheinmogt

til? they came to the building in which the
office of Doctor Hillis was located. For
all the lights that showed, it appeared
as deserted as the silent street had been
before this eruption of angry men. Dave
Ford moved forward from the little group
and knocked upon the door. A window in
the office upstairs was flung open so quickly
that Ford stumbled back In alarm.
"What do you want?" al eg Hillis, step-

ping out to the open veranda.
"We want the nigger, and we want yeou.

We have an account to settle with yeou
both!" cried Wallace in a passion of rage.
"An' we want yeou both right away

without any monkeying. By gum, we 'low
tew learn youall a lesson fer interfering.
We air fixin' tew give the hickory both
tew youall an' the nigger," cried Ford.
He was conscious that he had not ac-

quitted himself with credit earlier in the
evening, and he was anxious to retrieve
himself with his companions.
"The nigger isn't here, and if he was you

could not have him."
"We'll mighty soon se aheaut thet."
Robert Hillis faced them steadily, a re-

volver in his right hand. His left arm hung
helpless by his side. There was neither
fear nor bravado in his face.
"I warn you that the first man who

moves forward I shall shoot," he said
quietly.
Brad Henderson lounged out from the

office, carrying a shotgun loaded with buck-
shot.
"'Pears like youall air looking fer

trouble.' he suggested, mildly, without a
trace of animosity.
"Yeou ain't in this. Brad Henderson. We

air almin' tew settle hit fer ourselves."
Brad grinned down sheepishly. "I hate

tew put in tew yeou gentlemen's little diff'-
rence, but I 'low youall ;ctter count me in."
There was a whispered consultation be--

low, which lasted for some minutes. Finally
Dave Ford essayed to explain the situation
to Brad. His evil upturned face showed two
livid bars of swollen flesh where the hickory
had cut.
"Look a-hyer. Brad." he wheedled, with

an effort intended to convey frank amiabil-
ity. "Yeou cayn't help him none. We'uns
taken an oath tew give him the bud, an' we
hain't a-goln' tew rue back. We ain't aimin'
tew kill him. nor be noways mean, but jes'
tew give him a taste of hit. Yeou don't
know how he has pestered we'uns. I give
yeou my word, from one gen'leman tew
another, thet weall will be plumb kindly
tew him. Consarn hit, he ain't nothin' but
a Yank. nohow. I cayn't see what fer yeou
are frolckin' areound with thet gun. Didn't
the Yanks burn youalls cotton? Hit ain't
reasonable fer yeou tew be acting so mul-
ish."
Dave Ford's face fairly worked with emo-

tion. If he had not known the fellow's
black record Brad might have judged him
to he suffering the perplexity of an honest
man who is troubled at the departure of a
lifelong friend from the paths of righteous-
ness.
Brad rasped his hand back and forth

along his lank, bristly chin. "I wa'nt never
rightly sure whether the Yanks or the
**graybacks burnt my cotton. Hit were in
the night, an' they forgot tew leave the'
names. But 'beout this hyer matter-cayn't
youall fix it up somehow? Hit ai- onneigh-
borly tew be shootin' reound this a-way."
"Devil take you! We're not asking you'

advice. If yeou are coming daown from
there be mighty quick abeout It," screamed
Wallace in impatient rage.
"Sence yeou put it thet way, I 'low I'll

stay hyer."
"Then stay, you blamed fool."
Wallace threw up his arm and fired. At

the same time he swung his horse round
and gave it the spur. The graybacks fol-
lowed him through the rank dogfennel to
the shelter of some piles of cordwood about
1ifty yhrds away.
"Mighty nigh got yeou. The' ain't a bet-

ter shot in the caounty than Emmet," com-

mented Henderson, admiringly.
A fusillade from the woodpiles drove the

two men hastily to cover. When Brad
ventured to peer out cautiously, he ex-

claimed:
"Hyer comes the colonel licketty split.

Naw, by gum, hit air a gyurl."
Hillis was looking at her, too, an inde-

finable fear tugging at his heart. Both of
the men had forgotten that they stood ex-

posed within easy range as they watched
the girl from the window.
"Jes' look at her ride. They all see her

neow. Dad burn, looks like Miss Julie. The
devils air firin' at her. Oh, lordy she air
killed."
Brad turned to the doctor, but Hillis was

tearing down the stairs three steps at a
time. He flung out into the street, reck-
less of the bullets which drove past him
into the soft wood. If he had been capable
of taking thought, he would have felt in-
stinctively that he was bullet proof for the
present; but he was conscious only of the
overmastering impulsion to reach and pro-
tect the woman he loved.
Whether the graybacks had mistaken her

for Robert Hillis escaping in the darkness,
or whether they fired at the approaching
figure in mere wanton abandon will never
be known; in any case they were now ap-
palled at what they feared they had done.
Northern settlers were not so scarce that
the law would inquire rigidly concerning
the death of one in these unsettled times;
but if anything serious had happened to
Miss Julia Dascomb, the most popular
young lady in the settlement both on her
own and on her father's account, it needed
no phophet to foretell the fate that would
fall on them surely and promptly without
the aid of the law.
When Lem Fisher reached the Dascomb

place it appeared that the colonel was
away at a neighbor's place farther up the
road. Lem rode on to get the colonel,
while Uncle Ben poured out his story to his
young mistress. The old negro was a
trusted friend of the family. During the
war he had run the plantation in the ab-
sence of his master and supported the
family by his labor. Julia and Emmet had
been children on the place at the time, and
it made her blood boil to think that Wal-
lace had forgotten the love they owed the
old man. She had believed in her cousin
despite appearances, but now his degrada-
tion was marked clearly to her eyes.
She did not deceive herself into believing

that Wallace would spare the young north-
erner. On the contrary, she knew that his
vengeance would be swift and sure, and,
with the headlong patience of the south
concerning the danger of one she cared for,
set out at once, without waiting for her
father, to av'ert the catastrophe.
Her father and Lem Fisher were a scant

300 yards behind her when she reached
Richmond. They heard the sound of firing
as they came through the woods, and urged
their horses recklessly over the rotten cor-
duroy road. But when they reached the
scene of action the battle had ended for the
present.
Robert Hillis was lifting Julia from the

ground, where she had been thrown, half-
stunned, but otherwise uninjured, when her

horse was shot under her, and, from differ-
ent directions, Wallace and Henderson were
running forward with a wary eye on each
other. Brad had a smoking gun in his
hand. -He had remained at the window to
take a shot at Ford, and the grayback lay
cursing in the road with a scattering charge
of buckshot in his leg.

After he had ascertained that his daugh-

ter was uninjured, Colonel Dascomb turned
grimly on his nephew.

"Well, young man, I hope you all are

satisfied with yeou evening's work. Yeou
tried tew bully the old man who kept yeou
alive du'ing the wah; yeou nearly killed the
brave boy who stopped you' in fernal in-
gratitude; and finally you' graybacks shoot
at a young lady .who is you' own cousin.

give youall wahning that unless this devil-

try quits right here I'll have eve'y man of
yeou wiped out. By God, the whole pack
of ye a'nt worth this boy yeou were fixin'
tew kill. I 'lowed it was the pahty be-
longed tew were tew blame, but neow I see
yeou would disgrace any pahty. But they'll
quit devtin' yeou, Doctor Hillis, or they'll
Quit livin'; I give yeou my word on that.

They got tew be decent or go to kingdom
come."
Colonel Dascomb's likes were as vehe-

ment as his dislikes. He had seen reason to

change his opinion about Robert Hillis, afid
he did not propose to go half-way in the
matter. Hillis had shown himself a man

of courage and spirit, and there is nothing
the south admires more. So that when the

young doctor fainted outright in the road
nothing would do but that the colonel
must have him out to the plantation until

his wound healed.

Every day, for a few minutes, Miss Julia
Dascomb visited her guest's room to find
whether he was being well treated. Occo-
sionally QolgneJ Daseorgb brought a Wa-
verley piovel, And rea from it to the

wounddman Butfor the most part 1111-lislhad to content himself witb the society
of his old colored iiftde, 'who turiied tfie
colonel out of the room withouit any seru-pies whenever she thought her patient had
taliked enough. She was the autocrat of the
sick room, and the young man wished her
nJeicho inany times a day. He found

himself countin. time by the visits of his
hostess. He found himself grow*ing skillful
in devising wants that should keep in the
room. He learned what an efieacious
remedy the sight of a fair young girl in a
white dress, with blue trimmings, may
sometimes be in the ease of a shouldem

taken six hours a day in all cases of the
kind which might ojh under his care in
the future.
He contrived one d when Julia was

making her usuavis to get the nurse
out of tJ roof fc a t e.Would Miss 0mb and him that fan
from the table? Mea scomb would and
did. But, instead of the fan. Hillis laid
hold of the little hand that held the fan.
The girl colored before his steady eyes, and
tried gently to take' her'hand away."Didn't Dr. Stafford say I was to be
humored, and that you were to give me
whatever I asked for?" demanded Hillis.
The girl nodded, laughing and blushing

at the same time.
"Well, then, you let, your hand staywhere it is. I want. it right there," dogma-tized the young fellow."But you didn't ask for it." she cried;then flamed scarlet at her gaucherie."Very well, I ask now. Oh, Julia. it's

not your hand only I want, but every bit of
you. You splendid girl, you'll never know
what I thought when I saw you flyingthrough the bullets to save me," he cried
impetuously. "Don't you love me a little
bit, Julia?"
"I reckon." she answered, shyly, burles-

quing the unlettered natives.When Col. Dascomb tiptoed in, with "GuyMannering" in one hand and his boots inthe other, so as not to waken Hillis if he
should prove to be asleep, affairs had pro-gressed so far that there was nothing forit but the paternal blessing. And it is not
yet recorded that either the colonel or his
daughter have been disappointed in "they-all's Yank."
*Dead means stunned in Arkansas phras-eology.
**A grayback is a guerrilla.

GOLD BZNEATH HELENA.

Rediscovery of Last Chance Gulch
Placer Diggings.

From the St. Paul Dispatch.
P. R. Martin Is believed to have discov-

ered the lost channel of Last Chance creek
while sinking a wtill at his residence on
Hollins avenue, in Helena, Mon. Last
Chance creek or gulch was a noted early-
day placer diggings and produced upward
of $15,O it~%00t in gold. It derived its name
in a peculiar manner. Two prospectors hav-
ing been unsuccessful at the scene of the
first discovery of gold in Montana at Al-
der creek, and hearing of the reported rich
discoveries on Fraser river, started over-
land for British Columbia, there ba.g no
railroads in the northwest at that time.
The journey was a most jifficult one-the

trails were indistinct, there was danger of
Indian raids. and many lives had been sac-
rificed to the treacherous currents of
Clark's fork of the Columbia by those who
sought to avoid the land route.
Consequently, when they reached a point

near where the present city of Missoula
stands, they decided to return to their east-
ern homes and abandon the race for gold.While thus en route to St. Paul they would
test the various streams, not exactly im-
bued with hope, but "just taking a chance
on getting colors," as one of them ex-
pressed it.
Considerable time was consumed in this

manner without tangible results. At last
one of them declared their progress was be-
ing impeded in this manner in an unwar-
ranted degree and he made a motion th-:at
they throw away their gold pans and "make
tracks." This was virtually agreed to by
his partner.
They had then reached a point a few

miles below the present site of Helena. One
of the men suggested and finally insisted
that they make one more effort. After nmuch
persuasion the other consented, with theremark that it was the last chance. lrudg-
ing up the valley to a point whera the
stream emerged from the mountains they
dipped their pans into the sands. It was
wa I carefully over, and, to their greatdeli.,ht, "colors" or grains of gold were
seen.
Then and there the district vas named

"The Last Chance." Today that gulch is the
main street of Montana's capital city. The
two prospectors went to Virginia City for
supplies, and while they endeavored to keeptheir discovery a secret, it leaked out, and
when they started on the return trip they
were followed by other eager gold seekers.
A settlement rapidly sprang up. as the
news of the phenomenally rich strike spreadlike wildfire, despite the crude methods of
communication in existence.
The town grew apace until on either side

of the little stream was a row of frame
houses. These were later destroyed by a
fire, and were replaced with more substan-
tial structures, and the town was built
back from the gulch on both sides, so that
from point of altitude Main street is the
lowest in the city, and forms as picturesgaea street as any in the world.

AN ODD COLLECTION.

Why a Book Lover Buys Old Bibles
and Hymn Books,

F'rom the Detroit Free Press.
"All book collectors have their weak-

tesses," remarked a man who is often seen
poring over the sidewalk counters of sec-mnd-hand book shops, "and mine, I confess,
runs in the line of old Bibles and hymn
ooks. Not particularly because they are
Bibles and hymn books, but because I sim-
ly can't stand it to see such books tossed
sbout as dusty, almost worthless second-
land goods. Except in the case of rare old
Bibles or quite ancient hymn books, such
>ooks cost but a trifle; religious books, as a
-ule, are almost unsalable in second-hand
shops, and I buy a great many. Only, how-
±ver, such as contain family names and in-
icriptions of pathetic character.
"My first purchase of the kind was anDpiscopal prayer book, battered and torn,vith the name of an old friend of mine In

lilt on the cover. It gave me a shock to
lnd it on a second-hand counter, so I paid

he required dime and carried it home. The
nan is dead, and his children are living in
>ther cit'es, well to do. I have no idea how
'ls prayer book became public property.
People are queer. I offered It to a remote
'elative of the former owner, but she said
the didn't care about it. Since then I have
)ought in other old family Bibles and hymn
ooks which belonged to people I had
(nown, or which contain interesting writ-
:en matter. It is pitiful to see a Bible In-
tcribed, 'To my dear son Henry, from his
levoted mother,' or 'Elizabeth, from a lov-
ng father,' or 'Little William's birthday
rift to Uncle William.'
"When these books come into my hands
erase or tear out the Jnscriptions, and if

ny shelf of old Bibles and hymn books ever
rets started out again as 'religious junk' it
will all be anonymous and wanting in that

listressing quality which has made me,

perhaps, absurdly sentimental over it."

Deer Down East,
From the Worcester Gazette.

WVithin the past week over a dozen peo-

ple have seen deer along the line of the

Boston and Albany railroad between Roch-

dale and South Spencer. In fact, the crews,

especially the engine men, say that they

hardly ever come from Springfield to Wor-
cester and through to Boston with-

out catching sight of either a doe or a

buck, and sometimes both. This morning
a young doe got on the track In front of an
early train from Springfield, and when the

engine approached she ran directly down
the track. The animal was apparently too
frightened to turn away from the track

and make her escape. The engineer, who

happened to care more for the doe's life

than making fast tiene,. slowed up and was
obliged to come to a standstill once in or-

der to save Miss Dop~. A deer can run fast,
but it is no match for an iron horse, so the
race, which lasted ,for about half a mile,

was an uneven one with odds on the en-

gine. After a suelessiokl of quick blasts
from the whistle the doe jumped to the
aide of the track and sprang lightly over
the wire fence, disappearin~g in a thicket at
the side.

A Discarded Rose.

Written for The Evening Star by Chan. T. Miiller.

In a lonely retreat a rose I found,
In Its se ul a sigh, In its heart a wound,

In its look a language old.
In its silent song I heard, in efl'eet,.
The story that tells of a sad neglect,

Of a love once warm, now cold.

My heart was touched with sympathy true,
For well I know what this young rose knew,

That a cherished hope had fled.
"Bweet Sower," I said, "as you near the end.
You have found at last in me a friend;

Come! make my beast your bed.

The Stmb on the eheek of the rose grew pale,
It trembled as, on a stem so frail,

In a perfumed breath it said,
'Se wooed and warmnedme on her breast,
Grewecold, forgot-ah, let me rest"-

And the se, like Its hope, weas dead.

4~ r

WILLIAM C. WHITNEY AND PARTY GOING TO THE TD-tCKS.

has on a race that has need of nerve whenRCH HORSEMEN bets.
"Keene has this sort of nerve in quan-tities, even If he doesn't have to exercise
Iwhen betting on a race." says a man who
hsknown him in his flushcst as well as !n

D, his most stringent periods.The Croesuses of the Race There was one day long ago." says this
man. "when Jim Keene had to borrow the
railroad fare from Cedarhurst on LongCourse and How They Bet. Island to New York before he could get to
town to try and make a raise. Well, on
that day he appeared the same cool~shrewd,
nervy chap that he seems today; just as

SARATO GA MEETING neat in his dress, though his clothes

snew, and quite as aloof from the corn-
mon herd. Nobody on earth would have
thought him short of cash. Another thing:

THE EAGLE EYE AND TEMPERED James
I faaat his money-and might well at-1

NERVSO JA ES 8 KENE.
ford a spacious country house and a pala-NEVESt city residence, but he has neither.

__________When he is in New Tork he puts up at the
Waldorf Astoria, anid when he is at Cedar-

New Track Will Be Inaugurated Non- hurst he lives In the same wooden cottage--g I don't believe it cost a cent more than
da Augst 4 With Great $4K-that he called home in the days ofdy, Ags4,his hardest luck. There was a time then

Eclat. when the ceiling of the porch' of this house
showed a great scar where the plaster had I

__________fallen off. That scar was healed long ago,
and the house and lawn are now a good

Written for The Evening Star by Paul Dany. deal neater in appearance than they were,
It is predicted that a larger number of chaoge."

those Croesuses who live chiefly to promote
high-class racing in the United States will Wm. K. Vanderbilt, Bettor.
be present at the opening of the new Sara- Of all the Croesus betors on the turf
toga race track Monday than have ever William K. Vanderbilt is the most inter-
before been in ev!dence on the opening day esting, perhaps. le goes into the ring just
of a race meeting. For the beginning of like any ordinary bettor, and he makes as
the Saratoga season this y'ear is really the big a sh iw of his emotions as le wouid if
formal launching of a new dispensation in his fortune depended upon success lie
American turf matters, the aim of the looks anxiots. unertain, upl! fled or casAmria tedown. aco.rding to his luk. Smetimes het
Saratoga Association, as voiced oft and "beefs" when he loses, and often ho gets so
again by its president. William C. Whitney, wrought up that his eyes stick out of his
being to place horse racing in this country head like the eyes of a by lay-
on a higher level than ever before. To this lag an xciting game of matb!' s.

]t isn't because he cares for the
end Mr. Whitney and his associates have money, when things go the wrong way, tat t

taken an immense amount of personal he stirs up the turf so, say his friends, but
pains, beside laying out a sum of money because he gets so wrapped up in the game
closely approximating $'iZ,,000, in rejuve- That's one of the reasons he Is so popular t

with the prbfessionais about the race tracks.trating the track and all that appertains
thereto. They have risked heavily on the d mor's te t orthe akt fe
willingness and ability of their fellow-citi- dam, eing ot e eae n -

zens to support a great race track hundreds Frane at this te
of miles distant from any of the great cen- Like James R. e
ters of population, and failure, should it goes into the betting ring personally his
come, will not be due to the absence of any bets being placed for him by his son-in-law's
of the promoters at the send-off, if they brother, Sidney Paget. It is through Pa-
can possibly be present. Thus Monday
will be a great day for the visitor to Sara- of his racing busins, and that's

t
good

toga not already acquainted with the per- thi ie f urine,
sonal peculiarities of the various kings of i general. Paget, being English, was born
the turf. to the turf, so to speak, and naturally I
James R. Keene, tall, spare, wearing a knows a good deal more about racing that

shining silk hat, and immaculately but most folk. Whitney has the enthusiasm
quietly clad, will be one of the most inter- and the money necessary to make a greatesting figures in sight. He is not an officer
of the association, but he is intensely in- rcing corof h sl b amongsw- i
terested in its success, and has promised to pr hs nside re s a onae tbe on hand. His picturesque prominence in by hinenthasm. T moe suer

One'
the public prints for a score of years or m hitne has d a fb

gsunfmore make him the observed of many ob-
servers wherever his presence is known, only to find late that the price laid w s
and he will be pointed out and gossipedaltogetr to high. Since age his been
over by thousands before the day is over. afull racing partner f th farmer nava!

secretary such Whitney pure hts's have
James R. Keene's Eye. been less conspicuous, and the horses in the

Among the jockeys and the trainers, the Whitney stable have been much better se-
lected.stable boys, the bookmen and all the other Handsome R. T. Wilson, Jr.

race track professionals, Mr. Keene stands
very near the top of the list. This is large-
ly because of his eye. It is keen, alert and ta a eitheReene or itey,or W.
all-seeing. There is no devotee of racing K Vanderbilt, . T. . 1-ikc
on either side of the water who goes into Keene, young Nilson is seldom seen person-
the sport in a more business-like manner ally in the betting ring, genera!l. delegating
than he. Before every race In which he is the placing of bets to Hirry V'ngut. a
interested he spends as long a time in the personage not very well kn ) z the cvantry
paddock as he can, paying strict attention over, but thoroughly typical of New York
to his own horses. He watches the sad- and the race courses nearby, and wel
dling as intently as if millions depended known among the habitues thereof There
upon the operation. Nothing escapes him, is a rumor that he has done very well at
and his silent scrutiny-he never speaks his wagerings this year so far. and his ad-
unless something goes wrong-keeps his vice is just so much the more valuable to
employes keyed to the keenest tension. his friends who may ask him tm place their

If by chance he detects anything amiss bets,
there is something doing at once. Kee Yn
never speaks to the jockey, or the stablehadoefrayugmnshifters
boy, or the groom who may he at fault,foanldoeadthtisyngaod
though. It is to the trainer only that this dasnenx otelt olsP ut
racing magnate addresses himself, and, no igoR .Wlo h le soeo
matter flow severe may be the opinion or tebs okn e fyasta ~e
criticism he has to express, his vocabulary,stpefotiNwYrk Mrehata.
though forceful, is always well in hand, h a rsortcbaigadmnes
and there are few, indeed, who have ever to n h on a hrsbt hs
heard him swear. hrceitca eft n hs itr
When the race is ready to be run Mr. jaemridt rts masdr

Keenehieshlw~f t the ost vailble sGon a rac taderilt nee if noterawhn

hebets.

locaion orte wachin of hecntet hte avny f he sies willaeoeese
AtShepahedba thisis te uppr ye on eSartg oneningce,"orynot but pro-
rand ofhelub ouse an upoit hal oneon hmore his tlhm t asbelas If
stans,wthstfaesrongglasesgued s bot terngentleriyad. er tikn
to hs eysfrm thbeinnigtothe"nd here asonerneday.lln magk."tsays thes
of he acean imoalesastaue.focsno"ahe Jmn Keyene adntofborro tre
He isshavlyt ime, f cure; utis ~raitad fare fomldedustofteWlon soig-
emploing"comissoner, a bg Ianlcom toAmeriw ithr erehecoudsoon io
buryBitn.o lac hs bts Soetmes te ao trandm makerasrise. Wels. O-
bac anfothetwen he ingandwhe-btat ay stike Iappearsane,norheyd.
everKeeema hapen o b, Th conaerv ohablonde wheseers iIto a uetas
tin frorseiosl tan eeeoe teabt ohsedress.n theouhsnthewre'
no mttewhthe hewinsor ose, r- pomnentautaratoalorfpresenthad m-an
ceiingconraulaion ad cndoenes eaponed.plsaobd chnsrt o uldey haue
alikwihsoicimutiscmmisioer hoeghft him others wil reashenothnerl asng
an nexectdameus-R. Ken~ e sell fixedno--I wish

MillinairDetrI.ae half " g"Thismoeyan Agstwela-
fhda pouscountry houseand arpalena-

muchenaoreofKeenbeaus hes atle ity Ariece, bthe hast neither.e
eye buneven lsin raingbet sanWihed ae son thew ocr heousuathertg
attibuepmsb narl al th mu AsoWaion, utora ands whe hoer Inateedr-
IonireturfmenYo'd hve ard ork ursth ivesan the sme oode fotage-

many00-ytas hed byle homater asthe asn-
JohnSanfrdr Clrenc Macay. r hAu hardoeswthutk saying that he ktme ten
gusBemon,r ay o th rst f tem wahenothe turig f theoh o thishou"
wer t thgod r he ad bu tis snthoaded tagre sca beter theo'strha

surrisngsein tht he arestsus deoaly han appearalncetarey ee

they arelikelyto win othtowlseaentIherck.Bthe hidot .'prciclyn

suficinttohane hei bak ccon fmarie the. Sloaesu aendr ontetr

but is not now, a power in polIties, and
Oliver H. P.. who married Mrs. William K.
Vanderbilt-are likely to be on the grounds
tomorrow. Perry is a director of the as-
sociation. Both he and (itver P. H. dahb's
somewhat in racing. but not at all In tihe
degrce that their brother August does. An-
rust is the most popular of the three amn.'g
their associates. None of them is commta-nia tie to reporters, 'where in t hey aTff- r
from Mr. Whitney and most high-grado
turfm-n.
There are only a few of the racing ce. 1. h-

rtises certain to be an view at S:ratoga t-
morrow, and there is hardly room ."n :his
newspaper page to I.ay a complimn.t. t.each of them. Iutt. san ly. no mrenti n of
Saratoga's opening would he complete th.t
did not inc!ude Thomas Hitchcock. Jr and
John Sanford of Amsterdam. jolly. go."t-natured and popular. and prone to 1.- pho-tographed w.th his hands on the rihtons.Mr. Sanford is one of the best liked of allthe eastern turf men. nor is his tam. i-'t-
fined to racing circles. for was he not elect-
ed to the House of It. pres.nt ativ s a f- w
years ago from his up-state district' Antr
was he not then tha youngest congressmanwho ever served" Sanford. like most .f
them, has a nerv-e of stioel when it co'm-s
time to lose, and so has Thomas Hitteheok,
Jr.
The biggest "'event" at Saratoga this y.-arwill he the Saratoga Sp.:al. a sweeo.st.ake's,with entrance foe of $1t1nn and a forf.-itur*of half that sum. This race will be worth

more to the winner than either the Sutr-
ban or the lBrooklyn liandicap. the am.untbeing$22.000. I. sides. a goldricrp worth1.650i will be put up The stakes of tis
race are gradually to be increased till theyCount up to $501"(151.
One of the things about which there will

be some grumbling at Saratoga will he hoprice of grand stand seats-$i-just a i-t
ar more than at other tracks. This w 1i ht,'frset, however. by the gene-ral almissio-t
eing put at 50l cents. 25 crents 1. ss tlateneral admission to most tracks.

THE INCANDESCENT LIGHT.

[t Generates Heat and is Dangerous
When Carelessly Placed.

omm the l.,ndont lan.t.The incandescnt electric lamp is essen-
tally a device which transforms *.etricitylartly into light. but m-ostly Into he at. As
a well konwn. the carbon filament of the
amp Is a substance offering great r.sist-
nece to the passage of the current, and the
roduct of this resistance is light ant he at.

t is an instance of the translation of oe
form of energy into anoth, r. It m ty not,
owever, generally be known that th- light
roduced is. after all, but a small pr.-.t-
go of the energy thus manifested--smin
r ( per cent only at the most.
This. fact is very Important, bearing innind a very common nation that the el e-

rie inaandescnt larn is free from the
a.at rays. It is true that the lamp wh. n
corking is not comparabl- with a 1la-m .r
taked light, but at th- same time the heat
volvttd is such a: miuy lal to ignition.4' are dtist.s,-. to imphasrze this point--aus, th ira-iandi nt -latric lamp as
sea for th.p-le a atf illuminat: n annt
ecoration in sh-ips wit -tt any r-gard to
he possibili; :}y. pr. -itbility -of fancy
gods he-ng fin, d which happen Ita-c-
iguous. *Inla. . t. tirmi is :hi. idt- a that
he incandscnt t. :r. tarnt i< fr.- frimteat that it i tr-a ao- y t, b. f un iar'h1
n a mass of easily ignit.il and highly in-
Iammbl- mair-.al. T'is as ;a mistaike, anti
-are should be " xercis,<I with th- el:r i
amp in its appa:I:tni;a 1n th s r nniri.
out the risk. " f ..ours. is n--t s-. gnat as
-here naked I gists art. empl .-a.
We have fouri. by exp-rim.-rt that on im-
nersing a sixt.n-ca- le-a 'w.r lamp (1411

olts pressur- ) In half punt if wa. the

cater boils withn an h 'ur, and n prop ir-
lionately less t.ini- when a thirty-two-
andlepow.ir lamp is subst tutel. it again
he lamp be buried in cattion wai the wool
oon begins to scorch ani ultimit I to
urst into flame'. lit orw .xperiment which
re tried the bursting in;. flame of :h- wool
Vas accompanied by a tiud report. due to
he explosion of the lamp. It el. arty ap-sears from this that the incandescent ele-
ric lamp cannot be regarded as an unlikely
neans of starting a serious fire, and shop-:eepers, especially thise who " xhiiht highly
nfiammable fabrics, should know that there
s risk in placing such goods too close to
he lamp. The lamp in c intact with c.,llu-
oid fires it in less than five minu t-s. :irt
herefore the dange-r is particularly b. ius
n the case of toy shops, wh' re el-eri mn-
andescent lamps are often suspe-rali-d in
he midst of toy celluloid balls.

HEBREW AND JEW.

Ln Authority Raises a New Question
and Then Explains.

rom the Jewish Spectator.
The question What is Judaism? has been
sked and answered a number of tIm s.

Ve raise a new question. We ask: Who is
.Jew? A person is not horn a Jew. lie is
-Jew by education. One may be born a

-ebrew, just the same as one may lit horn
Hindoo. But by education a Hindeo

ould be a Jew, and a Hindoo -oaul I be a

lohammedan. or a Mormon, or anything
Ise. People often say. I can tell a J.w as

luick as I see him. Nothing is more false.
[hey can tell the Hebrew, but they can
lev-er tell the Jew. One is nit a Jew be-
:ause born of Jewish parents.
One may be a Hebrew by birth, and the
earents may be good Jews: yet the child
nay preach atheism, and of course is no
ew. It's the same wIth Christians. Good
Thristian parents might brIng up a child
who would turn atheist, and as a matter
eer se an atheist is no Christian. The be-
lef In God as the Supreme Being and the
Ireator of all, and the reverence of that
lod, and a broad charity toward all His
-reaturcsz makes a man a Jew. a good
hristian or a good Mohammedan. This
nuech each faith has in common with the
thers. In their pectuliarities, which is sig-
aified by their several names, they are sov-
-reign and independent. He is a Jew who
tolds God's word in hand and irn heart.
who sacredly obeys the laws paroclatimed
rom Mount SIna. and who revers the peo-
le who marched with these laws through
ire and water and all sorts of pet rac-cationttround the earth, proclaiming lin the way.
Fehovah In God, into the hearts oif the elv-
tized nations. He is a Jew, his faith we
:all Judaism.

Quaint Dispensation of Hospitality.
F'raam the Phailadelpbala Iteiordi.
Frank Dent, an Arch street r-rsid-rt0

knows a hundrcd quaint and curiouas c-or-

aers of England that tounrists ne ter visit.

lie described one of them ye'-terdtay. "'Bac-k

>f Twyford. which is near Soiuthanmption,''te said. "there is an old, old manasta-ry,

with an old and thick stonte wail arunda it.

[n this wall there is a wicket gate. ar.d

)y the gate a monk is always stationred.

The monk is there to halt every traveler

that goes by. and. hav-ing halted him, ho
gives him a cup of ale, a crust of brsadt arnd

penny. Years ago. it se-t

mn,
some one

lied, and in his will left to the monastery

in erndowmenat that was to ease the way of
weary travelers -by giving thsm this re-

reshment and small coin. As long, there-
ore, as the monastery stanads a mernk willstand by its wicket gate, and every traveler
who passes will be cheered with a drink, 4

>ite and a penny."

His Business Was "Lookin' Up."
'rot the Philadelphia Timues.

A young m'an, who had been born and

'aised in Towanda, this state, recently re-

urncd thcre after an absence of six or

even years. As be walked from the sta-

ion to the home of his relatives, he en-

ountered the old negro who had attended

o the town's whitewashing from time in-

nemorial. 1There was an exchange of

freetings, after which the returned native
laid:

"Well. I see that you and the whitewash

)rush are still in partnership. How is busi-

ess-looking up?"
"Yes-a! yes-a!" chuckled the old fellow.

'That do be its wa~y jus' now, sh. Yo' se
se kal-so-min-in' the ceilin' ub de Dt
:hurch, sah.'

The War's Elbbumue,
!rum the Me.he= 3-ILM
The esai's kitdeus in ft. Pemrswgea

said to be the most ..igM... e ghs.

world. Not only are the wallS ad ese:

-t-t ch marble, covered with valaMO es-:
amany of the kitges gets a
tMlnally beloeged to the &-

re of solid gell. T s heal
' ri'nncely MesW, he -4


